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Tk Triigedy ofViAxtAti 

Clambcing to haHg,an eijuioiisilucr broke, 

When downe her weedy trophxs and her fcJfe, 

Fell in the weeping Brooke, her clothes rp>red wide. 

And Mcrmaidc-!ike a while they bore her v p. 

Which time flic chaunted fnatches of old laudes> 

As one incapable of her ownediftrefle. /. 

Or likea crcatiue natiue and ihdewed . 

Vnto chat element, but long it could not be. 

Till that her garments heauy. with their driake, 

! Puld the poore wench from her melodious lay i 

To mudely death. 

Laer. Alas then is flic drownd.^ 

Q^e. Drbwndjdrownd, f 

Lar. Too much of water haft thou poorc 
And therefore I forbid my tcaresj but yet 
It is our tricke, nature her cuftomc holds. 

Let fliarae fay what it will, when thefe are gone. 

The woman will be out, Adiew my Lord, 

1 hauc a fpeccha fire that fainewould blafe, 

But that this folly drownes it EfXit, 

Yifng. Let’s follow Gertrard, 

How much I bad to doe to calme bis rage. 

Now fearc I this will gine it ftart.a^aine. 

Therefore lets follow. 

Enter tw(f Qlewnes, 

Clowne. Is flic to be buried in Chriftian bufW^^jWhen flic wilMy 
feckes her ownc faluationf ^ 

Othe.\tQ\{ thee flic is,rhcrfarc make her grane ftraight, the crow* 
ner hath fate on her, and findsit Ghriftian bnriall. 

How can that bcjvnlcffc flic drown’d herfclfc in her owns 

defence. 

Oth, "Why tis found fo. 

' Clow. Itmuftbefooffendcd^It canHOtbcclfe,fothcerclyesthe 

! poynt,if I drowne my lelfc wittingly, it argues an aft, and an 

;* tbrcebranches,itissoaft,todoc,topcrformc,oralljflic drowndwt 

i felfc wittingly. 

I 0/i&. Nay .buchcare you good man delucr. j i, 

Clew^ Gius me leauc, here lies the w»ier > good, here flanas t e 


TrmteofB€Hm*rke, 

jnan,good, if the man goe to this water & drowne himfelfe, it is wiU < 
he nill he.he goes,markc you tbat,but if the water come to him, and 
drowne him, he drownes nothimfclfc, argali, he that is not guilty of 
bis ownc death.ftiortens not his ownc life. 

Oth. But is this law? , 

riow. Imarryi’ft.Crowners queftlaw, 

Oth. Will you ha the truth an’t^f this had notbccne a gentlcwo- | 

n)an,fliefhouldhaue bio buried out a Chriftian burial!. ! 

Clow. Why there thou fayft, and the more puty that great folkc ] 
fliould hauc countenance in this world to drown or hang thcmlclues, 
more the* their cuen Chriften ; Come my fpade, there is no aunci- |: 
cBt gentlemen but Gardners, Ditchers, and Graue-rnakers,they bold j 
vp Adams profclflon. 

Oth. Was he a gentleman? 

Clow. Awasthefirftthateuerborearmes. 
lleput another queftion to thce,if thou anfwcrcft me not t6 the pur- | 
pole, confeffe thy felfc. I 

Oth. Goe to. ( 

Chw. whatis he that builds ftronger then either the Mafon, the | 

5hipwright,or the Carpenter. 

Oth. the gallowcs-makcr, for that oiit-liucs a thoufand tennants. 
Clew. I like thy wit well in good faith, the gallowes doocs well, 
but how doocs it well ? It doocs well to thole that do ill , now thou 
dooftill to fay the gallowes is built ftronger then the Church, argal, 
thegallowcs may doe well to thee. Took againe,come. 

Other. Who buildcs ftronger then a 'Mafon, a Shipwright, ora 
Carpenter. 

(Tob’. 1, tell me that and vnyt)S%. 

Oth. Marry now 1 can tell. 

Oth. Too’t. 

C/oB>,Ma{re I cannot tell. 

C/oB’, Cudgell thy braines no more about it, for your dull afle will 
not mend his pace with beating,and when you ate askt this queftion 
ntxt,fay a graue-makcr,the houles he makes laft tell Doomefday, 

Goe get thee inland fetch me a foopc of Uquer. 

In youth wheni did loue did louc. Song, 

Me thought it was very fwcet 
To contraft O the time for a my behouc, 

Ojne thought ^hcic a was notbwg » meet. 
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